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Now! Turn Your Waste Gas 
Into SUPER POWER! 
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J7V HALF AN HOUR AMERICA 'S MIGHTIEST JET SOMBER WOULD BE OVER KWASIN ISLAND TO 

J9 DOWN BELOW, A RED GUIDED MISSILE WAS POISED TO BLOW TT 

OUT OF THE SKY! WITH NO HEAVY WEAPC WY FORCE FAR 

OUTNUMBERED, ITSEEMED TO CAPTAIN TIM CONNER AA 





ZENITH'S BIG BARGAIN OFFER FOR STAMP COLLECTORS. 







The Long TraiPs End 

THE three tattered, bearded GIs crouched 
X by the shack window, peering cautiously out 
at the gray streak that was definitely and un- 
mistakably outlining the mountain peaks to the 
east. Private Jones spoke first in a husky whis- 
per. "It's sunrise coming, for sure. So what do being serviced for a patrol. Red soldiers were 

There was no answer. AH heads swiveled "I heir planesTRegan stid^harply. "A 

sharply as a loud, ringing clatter and clank squadron of our Sabre Jets. How they'd love 

echoed from the other direction, so near it seem- to spot these tin cans . . ." He broke off, a 

ed to be in the very room with them. Private grin lifting his mouth. "So why not? Let's 

Ackson shivered. "We oughta win a prize. We have us some fun, guys." 

crash out of a Red prison camp, dodge troops Before they could protest he had snatched 

for two days and hole up in what looks like a out their last precious paper of matches and 

deserted village. So what happens? A whole was igniting the dry sirs 

Red tank squadron moves in with us. Very roof. The others, starting to protest, saw his 

chummy." plan and grinned. Then everything happened 

They crept to the other window. In the at once, 

shadows, they could see the three steel mon- The straw roof roared up and wind-blown 

sters driven right inside flimsy huts, so that the flames whipped down the 

thatched roofs hid them from prowling UN ly. the Reds yelled and the three fugitive GIs 

planes. Now men were moving around the went headfirst out the back window, running 

tions.' It was nothing short of a miracle that tracks in the snow. The Reds would be too 

the Reds, sure that they were far from Allied busy to worry about tracks right now. 

lines, had not bothered to search the other huts And overhead, a Sabre Jet pilot was yelling 

■ttling down. But with daylight, any- into his radio mike. "Jackpot! There are three 

thing could happen. And a light snow during Red tanks down below. Somebody burned 

the night meant that if they tried to sneak their camouflage off and we're going after 

away, their tracks would be seen and followed. them." Rockets screamed and thundered, ma- 

"So we sit," whispered Private Regan dis- chine guns yammered. Then the pilot spoke 

mally. "But I sure wish we had a gun or a again to distant Headquarters. "Mission a- 

grenade or even a knife. I feel naked. But I'd complished, but good. And you'd better send 



"You got rocks in the head?" Jones demand- .here. I think they wa 


t to go home." 
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MKOREA VtHOFOLLOU THE EXPLOSIVE PATH 'OP BEDS TOCIEAK 
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SHOW EXCITING NEW MOVIES 
~ IN YOUR OWN HOME 
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Tlie FlINman, Dept. G-136,5726 N. Broadway, Chicago 40, Illinois I 



I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
; FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 

JtADIO-TELEJUSION 



America's Fast Growing Industry 

You Good Pay-Bright Future-Security I 
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- V Start Soon to Make s 10, s 15 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets 



You Learn by Practicing 
^iwith Parts] Sen 



